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OCCASIONAL 


ORATO RIO. 


P ART te FIRST. 


REc1iTATIVE accompany d. 


EHOVAH Lord! how great, how wond'rous great, 
How glorious is thy Name through all the Earth ! 
When I behold the Heavens, thy Finger's Art, 
The Moon, and Stars which thou fo bright haſt ſet 
1n the pure Firmament, then faith my Heart, 
Lord what is dead that thou remerber firhim | 


A 2 OY = © » 


4d 


WE. hg AIR. 
Lord God of Hoſts, to whos the Pray'r 


Of contrite Souls is dear ; 

Thou God, our Shield, propitious prove, 
And thy anointed bear | a” 

For in thy Courts one Day to be, 

T's better, and more ble, 

_ Joon in the joys of Vanity ' 


A a ies Days at beft. 


RECITATLYE. 
The hig heſt, who in Heaven doth dwell, 


Shall his to ſcorn his Enemies, 

| The Lord ſhall ſpeak to them in his Wrath, 
And in his fell- and-fierce Ire trouble: them. 

For I (faith He) have anointed him my King ; j-- 
wy choſen Ws on Sion's holy Hill. 


AIR. 


| "7 from the threat ning 4 engeance, to; ; 
 Ere it is too late © 
Avoid your Fate, 
The Bolt once thrown, © ve ſurely die : ; 
"Pur not your Truſt I 
In the Unjuſt, 
Who th we their Heads /o bigh 


F few, ©. Capo. 


[5] 


RECITATIVE accompany d. 


Hunmbled- with F ear, and awful Reverence, 
Before the Footſtool of his Majeſty, 


Throw thyſelf down with trembling Innocence, 
Nor dare. to caſt thy weak, thy dazzled Eye 
On the dread Face wy that great Deity, _ 

For fear, left if he chance to look at thee, 
Thou turn to nought, and quite confounded be. 


AIR. 


Fs SIE is the Rod of Rib rboufueſs 

With which he bruiſes all his Foes zo Duſt, 
And the great Dragon ſtrongly doth repreſs 
Under the Rigor of his Fudgment juſt : 
His Seat is Truth, to whith the Faithful truſt : 
From whence proceed ber Beams ſo pure and. bright, 
That all about him” ſheddeth ghlrious Light : 
His Scepter is the Rod of Righteouſneſs, 
With which he brut yur all his Foes to PW. 


AI R.” 


Be wiſe at - length, ye Kings averſs, 
He taught, ye Tudges of the Earth, 
FFith Fear + ferve. | 


C H ©- 


[6] 


CHORUS. 


Be wiſe at length, ye Kings aver/o, 

Be taught, ye Judges of the Earth, 
With Fear Jehovah ſerve : Or brought full low, 
With iron Scepter bruis'd, and then diſpers a, 
Scatter'd like Sep Je ant 6h #17 Jour W ay. 


WEL ety.” 


of many Millions the populous Rout, 


I fear not, tho' incamping round about. 
They pitch their Tents againſt me, _ 


My God wall _ my Help 1 is in the Lord. _ 


Al Re 


| Jehovah is my Shield, my Kiko; ; 
 #tlim thro my Story 


Th Exalter of my Head F4 count ; 4 
Aloud TI cry 


#de ſoon re ah by | 
And heard me Frus his holy M ount * 


I lay and ſlept, and wak'd again, 


The Lord himſelf did me ſuſtain. 
FRO is my Shield, &c, Da Capo. 


R E C I- 


 SS= 


RECITATIVE. 


FIAT or Fools ſtand not within thy Sight, 
All Workers of Iniquity. thou hat'ſt, 

And them, unbleſt, thou wilt deftroy ; 

The bloody and ouileful Man thou bolt deteſt. 


Let thankful Man obedient bow the Head ; 


And in loud Anthems celebrate thy Name. 


ANTHEM. 
CHOR U 8; 
Si ing unto God ye Kin ;gdoms of the Earth, 


O fing Praiſes unto 5 Name. 
Solo. Bleſſed are all they that fear the Lord : 

| O well is thee and 7 baker ſhalt thou be. 
Accomp. Bleſſed be the Lord God of lirael ow everlaſt- 
| h ng zo OW: 1 


CHORUS. 


And let all the People you Amets Hallelu) ah, Amen. 
Praiſe ye the Lord, bleſſed be the Lord, 


From everlaſting to riſing, Amen, Hallelujah. 


Amen. 


End of the Firſt Part. 


DAD 


OTE DEC ODDO DP BODSED 


PART te SECOND. 


TETY 


Libeink I thu Gadilfe T75's "ng 

' Profile of Bliſs and [weet Delight 3 . 

Eternal Pleaſures with thee reighhs.'.. ; 
And Plenty leads thy ſmiling Train ; 

Thou mak'ſt the Face of ature gay, 

And giv'/t freſh Beauty to the Day. 


x 


R'E © 1;T ATIVE. 


Methinks prophetic Viſions from\above- 


Deſcend upon me,.. Britain's better Days 
Break forth- -at. PR. 2: long and thining iT rain, 


; S's R:: 


War with PEE $ teps retiring, 
Peace returns, Delight inſpiring, 
Art and Nature both beftiending, 
Death, and all his Horrors, ending 3 : 

Raiſe zo Peace the joyful S, Ong... 


Fields again with Harveſts waving, 
Streams unſtain'd the Meadows laving, 
Give us Plenty, Health, and Pleaſure, 
Blameleſs Pride, and riobrful Treaſure ; 
Let thy Reign 0 Peace ! be long. 


CH O- 


[9] 
CHORUS. 


May God, from whom all Mercies ſpring, 
| Bleſs the true Church, and ſave the King |! 

With firm united Hearts we all _ 

Will conquer in his Cauſe, or fall. 


May God, &c. Da Capo, 


RECITATIVE. 


The Lord hath heard my Pray'r, 
Mine Enemies ſhall all be blank and daſh'd | 
With much Confufion ; then grown red with Shame, 
They ſhall return in haſte the Way they came, 4 
And in a Moment ſhall be quite abaſh'd. EO "== 


AIR. 


God is my Strength, my Treaſure, 
Peace dwells with him, and Pleaſure, 
Safe are his boly Ways; 
What Foe ſhould Virtue fear ? 
She needs nor Shield, nor Spear, 
The Lord, her help, is near, 
Reſound Jehovah's Praiſe. 


All his Mercies ſhall endure, 


Ever faithful, ever fure. 
| B 


AIR, 


86h] 


\ ATEOR : 
Why, ah why do Mortals erring, 
Ev'ry a zoo thoughtleſs ran. LN 
[ Good refuſe, and Il preferring, 
[i Leave the Paths. of Righteouſneſs ? 
= .' *« Running thus to certain Ruin, ws 
« Fools, what 1s it you're purſuing, 4 
FE © Lofting Pain through tranſient Blis. 


DUET. 


After lng Storms and Tempeſts overblown, 
| The Sun, at length, his Joyful Face doth clear , 
| 


Thus after Fortune's Rage is fhown, 
A bliſsful Hour at laſt is known, 


| beep Elſe would affiifted Man deſpair. , Da Capo. 


'Rzecirariv E accompany d. 


'To God, our Strength, figs joud and uw; j:'1 
_ Sing loud to God our King, | 
To Jacob's God, that all may hear, 

Loud Acclamations ring. 


AIR. 


- Phy PR Hr Iymn, prepare the $17 ng, 
The Timbrel hither bring ; 


The chearful Pſaliry bring along, 
ne Harp with ng a String, 


A ' CH 0- 


EMY 


CHORUS. 
Prepare the Hymn, prepare the $ 07g, 
The Timbrel hither bring ; | 


The chearful Pjaltry bring. along, + 
And Harp with pleaſant String. 


A'I R. 
| Tell me, ye flarry Hoſt, 
_ #W hat are the Rays ye boaſt ; | 
FF hence do your Glories take their riſe ? 


Father ! the Work 1s thing,, 
Thou giv ft their Orbs to ſhine, 


Sun, Moon, and Stars thro' thee illume the Earth, — hY772 


God. is the Father, He © 
Light of the World muſt be; 


Or Dark, for ever dark, wou'd wretched Man remain, 
a paternal Tabs: 
His Creatures live, and move, 


He is the Life and Light, all without him were vain. 
| Pa. Capo. 
CHORUS: 
Hallelujah, your: Voices raiſe, | TS 
Lord of Ho Wh zo pra ih. Hallehyah. 


End of. the Second. Part. p 
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PART te THIRD. 


CHORUS. 


" Will fing unto the Lord © 
For he hath triumphed gloriouſly, 
The Horſe and his R ider hath he thrown into the Sea. 


AI R: 


Thou ſhalt bring them in, and plant then in 
The Mountain of thine Inheritance, in the place 
O Lord, which thou haſt made for thee to awell in, 


 Tnthe Sanfuary, O Lord, which thy Hands have eftabliſhed. 


CHORUS. 


W. bs is like unto aus; 0 Lord, .among /t the Geds ? 
Who is like thee? Glorious in Holineſs |! oy 
"0m in Praiſes 1 _ w onders FE 


- 


: [73] 


A I R. 


The Lord doth great and mighty Things 
For righteous IVations, righteous Kings ; 


But bends his Bow, and whets his Sword 
'Gainft all who ſcorn his ſacred Word. 


CHORUS: 


H e gave Fr Egyptians Storms FR Rain. 


"CHORUS. 


He gave them H ailfanes for Ram, 


Fire e mingled with the Hail ran along Tem" the Ground. 


AIR. 


When warlike Enfigns wave 01 bieh, 
And Trumpets pierce the vaulted Shy, 


The frighted Peaſant ſees his Field, 
F or Corn 'y an iron Harveſt yield. 


Wi, 0 Ate, 07 ah Plain appears, > 
And rural oys are Chang” d to Tears ; 
Be calm, and Heav'n will ſoon diſpoſe | 
- "nl Te nord Good our ded'y Woes. © 


R xz c1- 


[24] 
RxcrTaniys 


And ee the myſtic Eſicnce 1 now deloruds,”. 9 
Spirit of Peace, while from his Wings he ſhakes 
The healing Dew of Concord ; lo! where late 

The Raven ſnuff'd his Prey, and the fherce Tide 
Of War laid deſolate ; the Olive rears ' 
His verdant Branches ; and: the gentle Dove 
Cooes to its Mate ; bleſt be the ſacred Voice, 
That cry'd to Devaſtation, hold | that wreſted 
'The Sword from mad Ambition, and conferr'd 
The Bleſſings of Tranquility and Safety | | 
Yoo the barraſe & World. 


| 4 5 > 
Ghorious F ors, who, ſubduing, 


Seek not Fame from Boundleſs Ruim, 
__ But with Conqueſt Mercy blend 
Ceaſe, ye Nations, ceaſe your Quarrels, 
What are Trophies, Eo are Laurels © 
Peace can nobler H ONOUT'S lend. BE 


CHORUS. 


Millions NES Lies fall Leſs the H md. 
That gave Deli rance to the Land. 


5] 


AIR. 


Calm Peace appearing, 

Each Proſpe&? clearing, 

New Luſtre paints the Sky, 

All Clouds before her fly, 
O Peace ! thou Star divine, 
With Influence benign, 
0 may thy Glory ſhine ! 


DUE T.* 


Let Czſar - and Urania Hive / 
Let all Delights the Stars can give, 
Upon the royal Pair deſcend ! 

Let Diſord to the Shades be driv'nl 
WY hile Earth and Sky our Songs attend, 
And thus our loyal LY ows aſcend, 

O! preſerve 'em Heav'n / 


ANTHE M. 


Bleſſed are all they that fear the Lord : 
God ſave fe King ! 
Long live the King . j- 


May the King live for ever | Hallelujah ns. 


* By Purcell. 
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